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would go to the home of S. John, and would listen
while S. John related the doings of Jesus. I can
just imagine S. John sitting out in the fields, and
Polycarp lying at his feet and gazing up at S. John
with eager eyes. S. John's face would most likely
be the same except that he would have a snowy white
beard and his head would be adorned with a mass
of white locks. His great saying was c Little children
love one another.' When S. John died Polycarp
missed him very much but he still went on telling
the stories of Jesus, about which S. John had spoken,
to the people who were his friends. Soon a great
persecution started. All Christians were hunted up
and thrown to the wild beasts for the amusements
of the heathen people at Smyrna. Polycarp went
away from Smyrna when the persecution started,
not that he was afraid, for he had much more work
to do and who should do it if he died. He went into
the forest not far off and a good woman sheltered
him for quite a long time; but one day the son of
this woman was going through the forest when about
half-a-dozen Roman soldiers rushed out and seized
him. They asked him where Polycarp was and he
said that he did not know. The soldiers got more
suspicious and at length they put him through
horrible tortures, for you know, heathen people, who
worship gods of wood, iron, stone, and such like do
not know that the one God whom we worship does
not like this, and if they think they are pleasing
their idols they will do almost anything. At last the
boy told them where Polycarp was and the soldiers
ran off. Polycarp was just having his evening meal
the shadows of the night were gently falling